"3                  THE  COMPLAINT

Phy filthy lecher lewde,

Phy falfe vnto thy wife,

Phy coward phy, (on womankind e)

To vfe *liy cruel knife.

Phy for thou wert vnkincle,
Fye fierce, and foule forfwonie,
Phy monfler made of murdrmg mould
Whofe like was neuer borne.

Phy agony of age,

Phy ouerthrowe of youth,

Phy mirrour of mifcheuoufnefle,

Phy, tipe of al vntruth.

Phy fayning forced teares,
Phy forging fyne excufe,
"Wty penury, fyblafphemy,
Thy bed of al abufe.

Thefe phyes, and many moe,
Pore Philomene may meane,
And in hir felfe Ihe findcs percafe,
that was vncleane.

For though his fowle offence,
May not defended bee,
Hir lifter yet, and me trangreft,
Though not fo cleepe as he.

His doome came by deferte,
Their decles grewe by clifdaine,
But men muil leaue reuenge to Gods*
What wrong foeuer raignc.

Then P rogue phy for thce,
Which kildfl thine only child,
Phy on the cruel crabbed heart
Which was not niovde with mildc.